CHAPTER 206 


November 19, 2011 


“Hey Maya... | Know you’re not going to just sleep in today of all days, are you?” 


Maya slowly opened the cracks of her eyes, groaning with a combination of 
discomfort and sleepiness as she slowly made her way back to the waking world. 
She still didn’t know what was going on of course, but with Justin constantly poking 
her and trying to force her awake, she didn’t have much choice but to wake to the 
bright sun outside. It was too early, and she still felt like complete shit, so she 
hoped to god Justin was just going to spit out what he wanted to say quickly so she 
could go back to sleep; this time strategically placing her face into her pillow to 
block out the sound of anyone else that may enter the room. And | do say anyone 
else and not Justin for a reason, for you see as Maya slowly woke up, her face still 
colorless and her mouth still forming a frown from her lack of energy, her eyes 
could make out more than one figure. She was confused, but she was ultimately 
having trouble seeing them for several reasons. The first and foremost was that she 
didn’t have her contacts in, nor had she for a good few days now, so all she could 
make out was humanoid figures. In addition, she still had a bit of a film coating over 
her eyes from being asleep, and that only went to further blur her sight, blocking 
out any details of the people that were hanging over her bed. Of course, that film 
coating usually dissolved once you woke up enough, and Maya’s confusion was 
enough to persuade her to stay awake for a while. She yawned before timidly 
reaching up to rub her eyes, not much strength or speed to her movements as she 
twisted the tip of her fist into her eye. It looked more like she was gently stroking 
her eye lid than rubbing away the sandman’s dust in her eyes. 


Once she was able to clear the film from her eyes however and lay eyes on the 
three figures standing there, she was needless to say very confused, if not 
somewhat embarrassed... At least, that was what Justin had assumed when she 
sunk beneath the covers ever so slightly, as if trying to hide from something. To be 
fair, it wasn’t like anyone enjoyed having someone watch them sleep, and while 
that’s not what Maya’s guests had been doing, waking up to a couple people 
standing over you generally seemed to give that impression. All the same, Maya 
stared at her guests with weary, confused eyes as Justin, Chie, and Yosuke stood 
beside her bed. Chie and Justin were smiling of course, though Yosuke was fidgeting 
quite a bit and staring out the window with this rather embarrassed expression on 
his face. Hell if Maya could actually see from where she lay, she would almost think 
he was blushing. And she’d be right, though he was trying to be discreet about it. 
No need to give Justin anymore ideas after what happened last time. It was also 
worth noting that while Maya could essentially only see blobs and blurs that she 
could vaguely make out the features of her friends by (after all, who else did she 


know who wore all green?) she could still make out their general shape easily 
enough to tell with one hundred percent certainty that Chie and Yosuke were both 
holding something behind their backs. Not that Justin or Chie were aware of what 
Yosuke was cleverly trying to hide. It wasn’t a problem with what he had in his 
possession mind you, neither Justin nor Chie would object to it, but... he didn’t want 
anyone getting any ideas. He was just being nice, he didn’t need praise or shit for 
doing what he felt was right after all. 


“..Hello?” Maya signed off timidly and with great confusion. She would really like to 
know why everyone was in her room just smiling at her like that. Well, technically 
Justin’s room, but as long as she was going to be trapped here for a while, she 
might as well just claim this room in the name of the great and mighty Maya Skye 
Jefferies. “What exactly are you all doing in my room?” Maya continued, her 
gestures very slow, and lacking any real energy, hands shaky as she formed each 
symbol with her fingers. It looked like it was taking all of her energy just to lift her 
arm... Had this not been a special occasion Yosuke would almost be tempted to run 
out the door. He had seen her while she was asleep and while it was clear she was 
in discomfort, he never imagined she would be just bad while she was awake. It was 
almost too much for him to watch; which is probably why he didn’t. 


“Don’t tell me you forgot already.” Justin chuckled a bit to himself, shaking his head 
with amusement, a wide grin on his face as they all stood over her with excitement, 
even Yosuke though he refused to show it, though there was some other emotion 
deep in his chest that suffocated it. I'd best describe it as nervousness, though over 
what, Maya was completely clueless. Hell, Yosuke was too; it was so hard to explain 
why the arteries leading to his heart just seemed to constrict when he was around 
Maya; especially on days like today where he would face judgment for his 
generosity. He could only hope the verdict was a good one. “Well | suppose that 
makes it more of a surprise then. Chie, would you kindly?” Justin turned his grin 
over to Chie, who in turn nodded her head with confirmation. 


“Sure thing Atlus.” She remarked sarcastically as she faced him, not so much as 
turning her head away from him as she slipper a birthday whistled out from behind 
her, sticking it between her teeth and blowing the horn... right into Justin’s bad eye 
too. Chie would almost feel bad if these things weren’t made of paper. Unless he 
got a paper cut, in which case that had to be one of the most horrifically painful 
injuries Chie could possibly imagine someone going through, she suspected he’d be 
fine. And she was very much right, given that Justin just wiped the spittle from his 
eye, a slight expression of disapproval on his face as he glared slightly at Chie. No 
one liked to be poked in the eye, even if it was more like a feather tickling his iris. 


“Gee, thanks Chie.” Justin remarked sarcastically, shaking his head a bit. What, it 
wasn’t enough that she was going to be a smart ass over him saying would you 
kindly? That was still a pretty common-place expression, though he also supposed 
Chie was aware of that and just felt like either pulling Justin’s leg or proving that she 


knew her gaming. As if Justin needed any proof of the latter; she kicked his ass at so 
many games it wasn’t even funny. For a girl who spent more time practicing kung- 
fu than sitting in front of a television, she was surprisingly good at this shit. | guess 
it came from having good hand-eye coordination, which was a must for kicking stuff 
effectively. But whatever, nerdy humor aside, he sure didn’t enjoy having a birthday 
whistle jammed in his eye; even if he knew Chie had done it purposely as a joke. At 
the very least Maya cracked a smile at it, so that was good; though whether it was 
because of the slapstick comedy or because she had perhaps put two and two 
together was still up to date. For all they knew she could have still been clueless 
about why they were all here. “Happy Birthday.” Justin smiled, turning back away 
from Chie and towards Maya. Maya’s smile only seemed to intensify, even if her 
cheeks still lacked color and her grin lacked energy. She was happy, though she 
couldn’t really express it from her place in her bed. 


“You remembered?” Maya signed off, her heart feeling as though it were beating 
too slow from how happy she was. Justin had forgotten so much about Maya, and 
while it was true his memories came back like waves the moment he was kidnapped 
by Namatame, there were still things he didn’t quite remember about the two of 
them back in California. To find that he had remembered something she didn’t even 
celebrate, if only because she was like a sister to him... well... it meant a lot to her 
just to think that of all the memories he held on to, that was one of them. Would 
help if he could remember she was allergic to peanuts though. He was so lucky that 
her allergies weren’t that bad, or else she’d kick his ass. Justin grinned and nodded 
a bit with confirmation. 


“Well yeah? | wouldn’t be a very good little brother if | didn’t.” Justin smirked 
Slightly. The little brother part caught Maya a little off guard. She was always older 
than him, so the fact that he was somehow the big brother in this whole thing was 
kind of weird; but she got used to it just as she had the concept of Justin being 
family. Suddenly becoming the little brother? It was a subtle comment, but a 
signification that she was now older than him by an entire number, her being 
seventeen and him being sixteen. It wasn’t a big thing, but it still made her feel a 
little better. At least, until she started to sneeze again. Which may have actually 
been a good thing in the long run; she hadn’t coughed or sneezed prior when she 
was sick, which concerned Justin with the possibility that her body wasn’t fighting 
off whatever illness had made its way into her bloodstream. “Still sick | see.” 


“It still hurts like a bitch.” Maya groaned a bit, squirming a bit on the bed as she 
grimaced. Oh yes, it didn’t hurt as much as it had been, which was a much desired 
improvement, but it still hurt enough for there to be reasonable concern. Justin 
sighed a bit. Figures they were supposed to be celebrating a great day and here she 
was unable to even move from this bed. Honestly, there was something so 
disgusting about the way she smiled, not because she didn’t have a nice smile or 
anything, but because she didn’t have the energy for said smile. The corners of her 


mouth would extend up to try and grin, but her eyes gave it away that she just 
couldn’t do it. Laughing wasn’t as easy as they claimed it was, it would seem. 


“Still... Sounds like your body’s finally starting to fight that stuff off... A couple days, 
you'll be good as new.” Justin tried to reassure her. He was actually kind of happy to 
see her sneeze in fact, even if Maya herself didn’t quite get that was how she was 
hopefully going to recover. “You should probably get some more rest though; got to 
burn it off, right?” 


“Yeah... probably.” 


“Alright then, we’ll uh... leave you to it for now. Don’t take too long though, there’s 
cake downstairs if you can think you can stomach it.” Justin winked before turning 
around to sneak out the door. Maya of course couldn’t even think of stomaching 
sweets when she could barely swallow soup over the last few days, though she 
supposed she appreciated that there was even cake to begin with. She just hoped it 
was only like a slice or something; they didn’t exactly have much money coming in 
with her sick in bed and all. Little did she know Yosuke had been telling his father 
Maya had been showing up for work and punching her in and out on a shift she 
wasn’t working. He snuck her paycheck to Justin just in time for her birthday, 
knowing full well Maya would never accept a handout. 


Maya watched as all her friends slowly piled out of the room, not trying to cause any 
noise as they marched down the stairs. They’d probably play cards or something 
since they were all here now, and besides; should Maya choose to come down 
stairs, they could be there to celebrate with her. Assuming of course she could 
stand on her own, which was highly unlikely. She’d just have to find something to 
throw at the wall to get their attention, assuming she had the strength to do that 
either. But regardless, everyone soon began to push their way down the floor... All 
except Yosuke who just sat there, still looking out the window. It was only a surprise 
Justin hadn’t noticed Yosuke was purposely staying behind. Maya was confused at 
first, simply staring at Yosuke as he stood there, mouth a gape as he tried to pick 
the best words he could for this situation. It wasn’t like he was asking the damn girl 
out or anything mind you, so it shouldn’t have been this hard; but he still wanted to 
make a good impression. He didn’t want to look like a fool and he didn’t want look 
like he didn’t care. It was hard to find a good middle ground between the two 
extremes. And the sad part was, what he was here for... wasn’t at all something 
hard to ask. He just found it hard to swallow his thoughts when his feelings were 
clogging his throat hole. 


“Uh... Here. It’s not much, but | wanted to get you something.” Yosuke stuttered 
slightly, cheeks still red as he slowly slipped his hand out from behind his back. It 
was a small little thing, a CD case in fact; and while that would have been obvious 
to tell just from the shape of the wrapped package... well... it wasn’t wrapped. 
Yosuke tried to wrap it, he really did, but alas, he ended up making what looked like 


a big blob of paper and tape, and he just wasn’t satisfied with that, so instead he 
just handed off the CD case in all it’s unwrapped glory, before immediately darting 
off, not really willing to put up with the anticipation of knowing whether she liked 
the gift, nor wanting to be showered with any form of thanks. Maya was very much 
confused, and given the way her eyes widened a bit as he slipped the CD into her 
hands, it was safe to say very much surprised. She had lost track of time when she 
was asleep, so really, ALL of this was a surprise to her, but... Getting a present from 
Yosuke? She hadn’t seen this coming at all. She didn’t even know he knew about 
her birthday; she never really talked about it since they stopped celebrating her 
Birthday in her house after what happened with her father... Partially because... 
well... Her father picked some pretty shitty timing to go into a coma. Happy 
Birthday Maya, your father’s dying. Still sent a shiver of sorrow down her spine; 
though luckily, her mind was not focused on that at the moment. She supposed she 
had Yosuke and his gift to thank for that. 


Maya Stared at the case Yosuke had slipped into her hand with great curiosity, 
examining every little crevice and corner along the plastic casing. Pink Floyd - Dark 
Side of the Moon, to be more accurate. An album she already owned the entirety of 
on her iPod, not to mention Justin had the actual album for his CD Player. Maya 
would own the CD too if she owned a CD player at all, but alas her family was much 
too poor to afford music whenever Maya found a new band. Instead she simply 
pirated whatever music she could whenever she was at school. You should have 
seen the shitstorm when the internet got shut down after she torrented some shitty 
punk rock from some shitty new band that was complete shit. It was amazing how 
quickly the school was willing to point fingers at her for that. Shameful, though not 
exactly wrong either. Good thing Maya denied it till the very end; she ended up 
getting off the hook since they couldn’t really prove it was here, and besides... what 
if it was? It wasn’t like they were going to expel Maya for something that internet 
providers just kind of wag their finger at with disapproval. 


Alas, that was beside the point. Maya had done some stupid shit in the past, but the 
past was the past and the present was the present. And speaking of presents, here 
was the CD Yosuke had given her before running off. It was an interesting thing. On 
top of Maya and Justin both owning this aloum, there were some other... glaring 
issues. The case was cracked pretty severly down the center of the front, and the 
paper slip in for the cover art was crinkled beyond belief. One had to wonder how 
anyone could fuck that up unintentionally. The CD had scratches all over the top of 
its surfaces when she cracked the case open to check out it’s insides, and the front 
cover nearly fell off its hinges as she split the casing open... And was that a mustard 
stain on the front? It was hard to tell if that was there when Yosuke bought the 
album or if he had just somehow managed to get some on there himself while doing 
whatever it was Yosuke did with his free time. Besides what most teenage boys 
Yosuke’s age did with their free time. This CD was by all definitions a complete 
piece of crap. 


It was perfect. 


